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117 DST all the race of men, the caſe is * | 
In times like theſe, of each Theatric: Bard. 

Curſe*d fate! profeſſionally bound to pleaſe 

Wits, Commentators, Fops, and Patentees ; 4 

His primal works are oft condemn'd far elf 


To rot and moulder on a dirty ſeelf 


Himſelf by readers or an audience driv'n, 

While each ſlight fault is rank, and ſmells to beau tle. 
With this ſole comfort: — Thro' Life's e View 
The various paths that d. ferent men purſue ; | 

Thro' ev'ry ſcene each ſev'ral. flation ſean, 

This acts the maſter, that enacts the man: 

And that complaint will no relief procure, 

Th' enſuing tale will prove th* aſſertion. ſure. 


« With loaded panniers, and with jaded feet, 
ce A ꝓyebald Mule trudg d thro' the public ſtreet, 
« Panting beneath his vaſt encumb' ring load, 
« His thankleſs Maſter plied the pungent gaad. 


ound follow'd wound, till the briſk heated blood 


cc Ran from the pores, a ſtreaming purple Loud; 
« And as he travell'd on, in mending- paces | 
« Warm " of fiveat and tears bedew'd bis face. 


Az « At 


* 


PROLOGUE, 


c At kngth, Ale Bolaan's ofe, be filence . 
5 * „ his is and thus be Hoke; 7” 


«0h, vorathful 8 r! * what ur fende grudge 
cc Dof thou now finulate thy patient drudge; ; 

 « From morn to ev ning tis my ſole defign 

« To yield thee pleaſure, and to profit thine. 

6 Thro' all the various | ſeaſons of the year, 5 

r What loads I draw,” what burdens b 1 bear! 

« Greens, turnips, caul; iflowers, brooms, or and, 

« Or whatſo&er by chance may come fo hand, 

« ro rain, "thro* fuow, thro ſbarp'n ning fol 4 ly, 
& hen northern blaſts tranfpierce the thick* ning fy. 9. 
In ſummer ſolſtice too, my tolls as great, : 

&« To cope with parching drought and aum beat. 

« And, fince you my fidelity have tried, 
1 Froeet Heav'ns ! why maim you thus my lab'ring hide! 


The Mafeer, frutting in deſpotic fate, = 
Cryd, © I purſue the pattern of "the Great 4 
& By fate, or chance, thou art become my Mule; 
« To thoſe more bleft by lot, myſelf a tool, 
« By ſome poſſe [Pd of wealth the poor muſt fall, 
& For Grenged 25 Jofiles Welneſ to the wall, 


&« His 
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PROLOGUE. 


« His Grace, or Lordſhip, by Ambition's pow'r 

« Is un d to ſhine. the meteor of an hour; 

& At ſervile Levee does attention pay, 

« To catch the reigning ſecret of the ag: 

« Yet ſcarcely can ſucceſs bis wiſhes eren, 

c Fer his moſt ſanguint proſpeR's driven down. 

e And when we caſt an eye ver Notare's Page, | 
« Time drives on Youth, and Death drives on Old Age. 
* Tt matters not who firſt this maxim plam d, - 
& All now- muſt kiſs their maſter's reigning hand.” 


| Readers, attend, and you woill never fail 4 
To learn the Application of the Tale. 
Bards are the bearers of dramatic load; 


Yourſelves their maſters, and your frowns the Load. 
Tn this allow our Author timely breath, 


Nor four 4 willing animal to deaths. 


Tho' ſometimes flumbling, ſkreen him from diſgrace ; ; 
For he, by gentle uſage, mends his pace. 


A3 DRAMATIS 


: 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


M E N. 


Vorvrr "NT the true Lord, , ſuppoſe 4024. 
VorLvit Juxronx, the uſurpin 

WEALTHY, a Man of large ag Jen ortune, 
GoopLy, his Nephew, © 

Folsr, a Lawyer. 

ALLEGATION, a Tavern-Keeper. 

Practice, Steward to Voluit, 


Narkax, a'blundeting Servant to Voluit Senior, | 
Gentlemen, Conſtable, Watch, &c, 


W O M b E N. 
SGALArEA. 1 | 
PRISCILLA. 


V ENTER, a Midwife, 
Mrs. ogra 
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{> Copies, if not approved of by the Literati , may, 


after a candid Peruſal, be ſent back clean, and any 


Compliment will be returned, 
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It was Right at the Laſt, 


 _. $CBNE I.-—4n Apartment in a Tavern. 
Voluit Junior, fitting at 4 7 able. 


Yolait. B ESI DES this fleſhly bulk of deformity on 
| D tiny thbulders, Nature has entailed on me an 
additional curſe : = the gloomy misfortune of ny 

born a younger brother. What have we hete? _ 
ticket for the maſquerade! A modern ſcene of inconſiſ- 
tence and kypoerity | There have I ſeen a circumciſed 
Levite devour a whole Weſtphalia, and an intoxicated 
Muſelman trundle down, through an enormous pair of 
whiſkers, his third bottle of Burgundy. A fictitious 
nun is often repreſented by a proſtitute, and a dreaming 
quaker by a cogger of dice, or a highwayrhan. All, 
however, change their vizors with their fancies, except 
a courtier, or a man of power and condition: they; 
Heaven knows! are ſemper eudem, and live in perpetual 
maſquerade the whole year round, | 

Enter Wealthy. | 

Wealthy, $6; have 1 found you quite cogitabund ?— 
I thought that the ſpleen was a faſhionable diſtemper; 
father calculated for a fine Lady, ot a man of an eaſy 
fortune, —— You had a loſs at the table laſt night, 1 
ſuppofe. Was it a fmall flip, or a ptetty decent tumble? 


— VV ns Ba — 
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Voluit. It was out of the reach of fate to hurt me 
there. My bad» huſbandry, or my natural planet, fo 


contrived, that I had not a fingle ſous to be ſtripped of. 


Wealthy, Then mayſt thou Tet each ſnare of the 
lurchers at defiance. But I have juſt now received a 
querulous epiſtle from a bemoaning damſel in the ſtraw. 
Read, I pr'ythee, and comment upon the contents. 


Voluit reads. If there remains the leaft tittle of ve· 
&« racity in vows, integrity above, or reliance below, as 
& yet may I give credit to Wealthy, Though I may 
ce ſmother my affection, I cannot the conſequences of my 
& frailty, . the prying curiofity of mankind, — Be 
c tender efore' of my welfare ; | recollet} your reite- 


& rated promiſes, and ſpeed to the immediate ſuccour | of 
& the much-injured © __ " Harmor.” 


Wealthy. The tender, billing, tormenting -Harriot ! 
Who ever heard ſuch a rhapſody of cooing fondneſs 
and credulity ! Speed to her immediate ſyccour! ha, 
ha, ha! Who the devil wou'd come nigh a woman in 
her fituation, except Dr. Still- born, or ſome other 
Gentleman in a fimilar branch of bufineſs ? —=You may 
put the letter i in your c 5 . 

Voluit. Why ſhould you put ſo much 3 in 
me? ou know that no arcanum is ſafe with me if 1 it's 


.once ſeaſoned with ſcandal. 


Wealthy, For that very motive 1 truſt thee 0 70 
I know thee for a walking advertiſer, and will make it 
publick 1 in every brothel in the town, | | 
Foluit. Thaſe are modiſh haunts. I never now fre⸗ 
quent. I ſhall never be able to look any woman with 


any moderate aſſurance in the face Ny above the ſtile 


of my laundreſs. 

Wealthy.. I can hardly think you wall long. adhere to 
this your new-fangled opinion. 

Voluit. Why ſhould I alter it? = A hump. upon my 


back, and a ſmall patrimony conſumed, have leyelled 
my ſpirit with. the vileſt mano of intrigue. Was [ 
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any other lord beſides what my misfortunes hive chriſ- 
tened me, an annual eftate of ſome thouſands: would 
make my perſon as ſtrait as the niceſt line in geometry. 
But I muſt now put your amity to the teſt. I muſt 
own it flutters my ſenſibility to beg the loan of” 2 
1 piece. 

: Wealthy. But what would you do with hem); 

Voluit. That's eaſy determined :—But this I aſſute 
you, I cannot tell what to do without them. 

Wealthy. Sir—Sir—Sir,—There is a great dearth! of 
money, and a clear plaufibility of being a greater. —T 
heard yeſterday a Parliament Man hint ſomething about a 
pole-tax.— fear three tenants have broke upon my 
ground, having removed all their ſtock and implements 
of huſbandry in the night; my fiſters huſbands are in 
trade, and are very importunate for the principal of 
their portions.— If you can tell me where I can borrow 
ten thouſand pounds on bond or land ſecurity, I am 
ready to treat immediatelrxr. _ Exit.” 

Poluit. The ificles of winter hang upon my fortunes; 
and the ſhivering ſwallows will defert me. Meng — 


Euter Servant.) - ee 


T ake this Glver; to Mr. Allegation, and let his frees 
corpulent perſon be introduced with a flaſk of Florence, 
Exit ſervaut.] —— How pleaſantly am I firuated ? 
Whims in my head, palpitations in my heart, and an 
abſolute vacuum in my pocket. My landlord has 
ev'ry token of a generous fellow : a liberal face, an in- 
genuous appearance, a prominent belly, and an open 


diſpoſition; — 1 e he's warm; — * uy if * 
plecd freely. 


Enter Ang with the” meeting a Servant. 1 


Servant. Sir, the Gentleman in the Fountain, find 
fault with this liquor; and ſwear that it is thick 
wy px [Apart to * 


Tits: 


 Mlegation 


CY 
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 Mlegation. Draw another bottle of the ſame, and 
, Fay that you have pierc'd a new butt, {Exit Servant, 
Well, Mr. Voluit, I have brought you ſuch à glaſs of 
unadulterated Red, as ſhall out- ſtain and our+ſmell 
a raſberry, * 12] | 
- Folmit. You will fairly, and without the leaſt reſerve, 
_ anſwer me this queſtion ; What opinion do you impar- 
cially entertain of me?; © 
Allegation, Why, I think you the moſt liberal Gen - 
tleman, and the fineſt cuſtomer, that ever entered the 
utation inn; and as your Worſhip and connexions 
have been a chief prop in the buſineſs, I'd firetch to 
the utmoſt length of my tether to oblige you. 
Voluit. Why, thus then it ſtands with me at preſent : 
coin runs ſhort ; and I cntreat you to ſerve me with 
| the loan of two hundred pieces, toe albert 
... Allegation. I could as Don conjure up two thouſand 
- dzmons to dance in a magic circle. Alack, Sir! I al- 
ways was fearful how your bad management would end, 
—1 imagin'd ten pieces too great a ſum for a baſon of 
liquid ſpicery from a Chineſe bird's-neſt, and the fulſome 
favours of an actreſs too dearly bought at the expence 
of a Bank Note. adviſe you to — abroad in 
2 privateer; and if ſucceſsful, you are again welcome 
_ to my houſe till gout prise; money is all ſpent, At pre- 
Rent 1 hope you'll diſpenſe With credit and attendance 3 
TI Know your father; and would by no means be infirus 


mental to the YeſtruRtion of his ſon, — [Ex. 


FLertunt. Sir, I am very forry to be the meſſenger of 
Voluit. If tis bad, you muſt not call it news; for it 

is no novelty, III aſſure yours 
Servant. My Lord, your father being ſeized with an 


— 
” 


 Foluits Is dead! K n VT 5 77 
Servant. He is—and died ſudden ). 
Sas” | pres VDolait. 
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Volit. Neceſſity ] thou fertile hurturer of the brain 
I' adore, thee for thy temporary aſſiſtance — Tell 
Mrs. Venter . l 3 85 


- Servant. She's now below, Sir; juſt come from the 


labour of the Counteſs of Embryo, and recruiting her 
ſpirits with a harmleſs fip of burnt Coniac. Pll ſend 
her up · „ e 38 fp 
Voluit. This caitiff has aided me to ſupplant my 
brother in his love; and may now be the tool to aid me 
in the diveſting him of his eſtate, [Enter Venter. Thou 
eſſence of iniquity and deſign! thou art aptly come. 
My old dad is ripe for his coffin, my elder brother not 
as yet inform'd of it, is ripe for deception, and I, la- 
menting o'er my exhauſted finances, am ripe for the 
family title and eſtate. I have two objects before my 
eyes.— I muſt either be a Nobleman or a Pauper. 
Venter. The firſt choice is beſt. But I have lately 
known ſeveral people that are both at the ſame time. 
Voluit. I could wiſh my elder brother in that ſitua- 
tion: he is now in Holland, and is daily expected here 
to reviſit his native clime. 
Venter. Pſhaw! He muſt be dead according to my 
account, whether he is alive or no. He muſt be ſhot 
by a Burgomaſter at Rotterdam in attempting à fape 
upon his daughter. A letter in the preſence of Mr. 


Practice, directed to your father, may avail much: 


This ſteward of your's is ſo wavering betwixt Vice and 
Integrity, that a little perſuaſion, or a leſs bribe, will 
ſettle him where you pleaſe. - Suppoſe the true Lord 
mould come? I'll ſend you my kinſman, who ſhall 


make a convenient will, and gain you eleven points of 


the law, by poſſeſſion: as to Galatea, the is a family 


appendix, and entailed in courſe on the title. If you 


rob your brother of his fortune, *rwill be charity to caſe 
him of the incumbtance of a miſtreſs © 

Voluit. And to keep her literally ſo. Why ſhould 
any one make ſuch a pother about à favour that is bes 


Venter. 


— 
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Venter. Becauſe it can't be recovered by law or na- 


ture. Where, pray, is that idle ſcrowl you received 
to-day from Mr. Wealthy. 
Voluit. Poſted on the exchange to excite laughter i in 


adull, formal Spaniard, or to relax the _ muſcles of 
a Fanatic. 


Venter. Bleſs me! I ſhall fall into a fit. I generally 


carry about me a fip of Orange Brandy, or cordial 


waters, upon theſe occaſions, [ Drinks. 


Vakiit. I was only jocoſe. There's the letter, and 
you may apply it to what uſe you think proper. ¶ Exit. 
Venter. So, I can ſafely affirm that there is not one 
creature in the univerſe more uſeful in her generation 
than myſelf. I have helped more women to pregnancies, 
and afterwards delivered them, chan we one ”__ 110 


| the circle of the eity. 


[Enter Wealthy.) . 8 


| Ah, Mr. Wealthy ! Poor Harriot is _ far gone; 1 ang f 


her misfortune——— . 


Wealthy. Began with credulity and me; and as 756 are 
profeſfionally a midwife, ought to end with the cere- 
mony of travail and you. But this I aſſure you 1s a 
trite muſty ſubject, alack ! the dear Priſcilla. 

Fenter. Alack ! She's very beautiful, But why ſo 


barbarous to poor Harriot'? Why will you not 
marry her ? | 


Wealthy. My. 3 my will not permit me; for 


before J knew her, 1 promiſed the ſame good office to 


fifty more of her ſex. Beſides, ſhe was falſe to her firſt 
vows. She ſwore, while fingle, ſhe would never oe 


me the laſt favour; and yet ſhe broke her word. 


Venter. Well, poor thing, ſhe is very aukwardly fitu- 
ated. She has an earneſt fancy for almoſt every thing that 
ſhe ſees. One day ſhe longs for a larded turkey-pout, 


and the next for a pupton of quinces. Sometimes ſhe 


pines for ſweet-breads, at other times for a pyramid of 


ſw eetmeats, Her coylins; imputing it to illneſs of ano- 


ther 


= 


. 
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| ther nature, have ſent her a plate of ruffs and a couple 


of boiled mullets; and her whimſical nicety is come to 
ſuch a paſs, that if I do not directly procure her a 
pottage ſante, I believe the lovely child will certainly 
miſcarty. | 

Wealthy. Come, come, the puling girl ſhall-be con- 
fidered, —1 have inſtructed her in a buſineſs, and if ' ſhe 
ſets up upon her own bottom, - I'll enſure her encourage- 
ment. I can prudently recommend a young beginner 
when I've had a ſample of her goods.—But. if you'll 
ſerve me. on this other occaſion, I'll ſer her up without 
any counterband trade, and furniſh her with a neceſſary 
help-mate to take care of the ſtock :'— in ſhort, a huſ- 
band. I have a nephew who has mortgaged his lands 


to me for caſh, to-furniſh him for a military campaigy; - 


Goodly by name. 
Venter. Odibuds! —— A bantling brought to light 


5 by theſe lightſome officiating hands: he came into them 


juſt as plump as Mr. Alderman Paunch departing from 
a veniſon feaſt. — He ſhall be the man! The Lady 


ſhall go off a little abruptly. to viſit a fick aunt in 


the eee; 
Wealthy, And at her return to London, ſhall be 


2 patched up for a veſtal. 


Venter. So much for that. kt . Priſcilla; and 
intercede for Mr. Voluit in the fame family.” 
Wealthy. And what reward can you- poſkbly: expect 
from poverty and deſpair. Obſerve the ſequel of giving 
twenty guineas to a foreign poiſoner, vul arly called a 


cook, for the ſecret of forcing ſturgeon with vipers tails, 


or for making a ſauce of {ſparrows brains to a auth of 
Flemingo tongues? - 


Venter. Whatever ſervice he may do me, thro? him, 
I declare, I've capitally been of ſervice to you: I've re- 


covered poor Harriot's letter which your indiſcretion 


truſted him with. It would have been a fine ſtroke of 


; * had it come into your nephew's clutches. 


— Craftily deviſed! Be the woman his, but 
| SD not 


| 
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not the letter. Let bin in one of his martial excurſions 
take her abroad, and I'll warrant her as fine a baggage as 
ever was introduced to a pitched field of battle. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Voluit Junior, Practice, and his Miſe. 


 FPoluit, Oh, m poor father! Alas! compounded 
with his original duſt. My forrows wilt have way —— 

LAlde.] Every tear teems with an Rgyptian crocodile. 

Prattice. I underſtand, Sir, that the preſent Lord is 
a very rigid maſter. is 

Voluit. Too much ſo. And if he will not reward a 
man of your merit, it is meritorious in you while the 
ſtaff is in your own hands to reward yourſelf, 

Mrs. Practice. You are too conſcientious, my dear. 

Was it conſcience has purchaſed the Duke of Feeble's 
ſteward that pretty neat villa at Paddington ; and do you 
imagine all his wife's aprons and ruffles are worked in the 
Court of Conſcience ?| If it would create me a Ducheſs, 
in my own right, Fd be a child of conſcience myſelf, 
* _ Foluit, They will be fit inſtruments for my defign, 
[4fide.} I wiſh, without diſparaging. my brother, 1 
could aſſiſt you. | 85 

Mr. Practice. Ah, Sir! was the lot your's, you would 


be too much of a man of vogue to meddle with your 
own affairs. ES | | 


Voluit [afige.] Then, like many other men of vogue, 
in a ſhort time I ſhould have no affairs to meddle with. 


Enter Servant, 8 5.h 
Servant. A Letter from Holland, directed to the late 
Lord Vohuit. 8 | 3 
Mr. Practice. Pray peruſe the contents, as this Gen- 
tleman ſeems too much affected to read the letter. 
Voluit {4 de.] I've nought to do with theſe people 
but to fill them with promiſes, which amongſt great 
folks are brittle as China ware. A modern Nobleman 
told me once, that he would never fee me in want, and 
be ſtrictly kept his word; for, afterwards finding I was 
reduced to exremity, he would never ſee me at all. 
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Praftice reads. J am forry to tell you, that your 
e my late friend, in an — hs the chaſtity of a La 
« maſter of Rotterdam's daughter was ſhot dead upon the pt. 
Mes. Practice. I ſhall adore the name of a burgomaſe 
ter of Rotterdam as long as I exiſt, | 
Poluit. Heav'ns will be done! A father and a bro- 
ther! ace P11 contrive a new- peeled onion under 
my handkerchief on the next lucky occaſion. Mr. 
Practice, the old coach-harneſs, heavy horſes, &c. after 
a few months ſhall in courſe devolve on you. 
Practice. Bleſſings attend your bounty, and the 
Dutch burgomaſter at Rotterdam! 


Enter Foiſt. 


 Toift, ſlowly to Voluit. My aunt Venter has let me 
into your deep concerted. plan.— Is your ſteward ſtaunch 
and unprincipled ? | 

Voluit. He has been cloſely founded, and is found to 
be ſolid. Have you law enough in your ſkull to put a 
man in, poſſeſſion of an eſtate who has got an elder 
brother abroad? — If I can have it by law, it matters 

not as to the juſtice of the caſe. I wiſh to found my 
elaim on the firmeſt title. The ſeniority, honour, an 
integrity, Il yield to him; and only take poſſeſſion o 
a few dirty acres, as my only poor right and property. 

Foift. His land was a donative fee-fimple, and F 
have drawn up à will and teſtament in which he has 
bequeathed every inch to you. 

Voluit. But how ſhall we get it authenticated? | 

Foift. Leave that to me. There is a great ſcarcity 
of vegetation, and perjury. J expect a cargo of falſe 
evidence and potatoes by the next fair wind from Ireland. 
I warrant you we'll find ſomebody to ſwear to his laſt 
| dying ſpeech and confeſſion. 

Foe. But he dy'd in a fit, and did not ſpeak at all, 

Foift, Ay; but we'll make him ſpeak. | 
Holiit. Make him ſpeak ! What, extort words whe 
the tongue has ceaſed motion ? mw 
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* Foift. The eaſieſt thing imaginable. It is very uſual 
for people in our caſt to make a clay-cold corſe utter. 

Voluit. You ſeem converſant in every rhetorical 
flower in the Engliſh-language ; I'Il give you five aner 

for every ſyllable expreſſed to my advantage. 

Fot. Zounds! Sir, half the money would, make 
all the carcaſes in St. Feulz n ard Jpeak.. in 
| heroic verſe. 

Practice [afide.]- Right or. wrong, 1 Know- who 1 
muſt ſerve now, if I intend to ſerve. myſelf. Mr. Foiſt 
I'll ſhew you the names of his Lordſhip's reſpective 
manors, and the titles by which they are held. Some 
few affairs are a little out of joint, and a ſmall number 
of acres are quite clogged and bemired ; the original 
writings are rather duſty, and gone to Moſes Im,” 8 
to be cleaned. 

"Mrs. Practice. But how will this 2oill ſtand. firm i in law ? 

Voluit [afide.] If impudence will make it ſo, this 
lawyer is ſure to ſucceed ; for, like the Indian in Addi- 
ſon, he may ſafely ſay, — “ I'm all face.“ 

Foift, Theſe, I ſay, ſhall be the laſt words that ever 
came out of his mouth: — “ This my laſt will and tefta- 
cc ment I leave in the hands of Prattice, my fleward, being 
4c fully confident in his ſtrict zeal and fidelity.” -, 
Voluit. But who can produce any proof of the affair ? 
Foiſt. Why, if the body is ſtill in the coffin, my 
Lord ſhall ſpeak as yet. The expreſſions muſt be ſet 
down on a flip of paper, thruſt into his mouth, and ſo 
taken out again: if theſe are not his laſt words, 1 am 
marvellouſly aſtoniſhed indeed. 

Voluit. But is not this rather an inſult to the dead ? 

Foiſt. Inſult, Sir! What inſult can there be in 
ramming a ſerip of writing paper betwirt a dead 
man's jaws ? 

_ Praftice. My Lord, I have a ſon, a moſt Fc 

ue; he drinks like a fiſh, ſwears like a trooper, and 
enables every female culprit to have a jury of matrons 
1 —_— T find there is a | vacant 3 in Col. 


OY - Spontoon's 
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Spontoon's company, which he would gladly join, and 
be ſent packing to America, + | 

Voluit. Has he ever figured in any martial department? 

Practice. He has ſerved a little time in the militia : 
he is qualified for harraſſing, and loves fatigue ; for he 
beats the rounds every night, and frequently ſleeps in 
the watch-houſe. 

Voluit. He ſhall be taken care of. But as you eſpouſe 
my welfare, attend Mr, Foiſt. A family teſtimonial will 
tell to ſome advantage. ¶ Exit Practice.] Hum 
This Lawyer, with his Hibernian witneſſes, if they 
eſcape the famous pirate, Paul Jones, and the privateers, 
will yield him ten pounds a finger of every hand of 
them. But what am I about to do? To turn a flagrant 
pattern of injuſtice even to thoſe caitiffs that wink and 
encourage the deed. —It is but ſelf-defence, frail Nature's 
eldeſt law. — Mankind have broke all tender ties with 
me. — But ſtill a brother. Why, what of that! 
Cain and Abel were ſworn inveterate foes. — Surety this 
ſenſibility was never given me for a torment? My fa- 
culties call aloud for pleaſure, and every ſenſe ſhall be 
gratified. | [EF 


s. Ne 1 1; 
The. Park. 
Enter Galatea and Priſcilla. 


_ Priſcilla, Sweet couſin, Galatea be blithe and airy ; 
peace to the gentle ſhade of the dead Lord! and hail 
his living ſucceffor ! Send to your wooer that he is now 
a nobleman ;- and your frankneſs will tell him, that you 
have now no manner of objection of becoming my 
Lady Voluit. 1 n 
Galatea, Upon honour, my dear, I'm eaten up with 
the ſpleen. f 
* B Priſcilla, 
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Priſeilla. Then we'll talk of buſineſs that does not 
belong to us, in order to amuſe it. — When ſaw you 
poor Harriot? 1 | 
Galatea, Very lately; and ſhe was amazingly dull. 
Wealthy ſaw her in the Park, and lighted her; and his 
very ſervant laughed at it. What can ſhe do? 


Priſcilla. Nothing of any importance this next three 
quarters of a year. He has made profeſſions to me, 
and my uncle thinks them ſerious. But here comes Mr. 
Goadly, another of my modern admirers. If the liſt of 
my gallants encreaſe, I ſhall ſoon at this rate have a 
longer roll than even Penelope or Helen. [ Goodl 
SGalatea. Why, Captain, though a ſoldier, you ſeem 
to dread every object but the foe. Pit: t 
Goody. I am ſufficiently authorized fo to do. The 
foe reſts contented with a contuſion, or at moſt with a 
broken limb; but in the combat with a fair Lady's eye, 
I riſk nothing leſs than my grand citadel of life. | 
. Priſcilla. There are no preparations made for an aſ- 

ſailment of that kind, I'll aſſure you, i 
Goody. But if it 10 been ſtormed already an 


captured f Ps 
Priſcilla. Then the Priſoner with his property entire, 
and all the honours of war, may quit the garriſon 
unmoleſted, | | 

Galatea. Coufin, I find the prifoner 1s making very 
pleaſant terms of capitulation ; and is in great hopes 
that he ſhall at laſt come off with flying colours. —This 
is making his addreſſes to a romantic virgin ez militaire. 

Priſcilla. The Park is an improper place for the 
exhibition of a new Don Quixote in love. Adieu, Sir; 
and when you find your Dulcinea del Toboſo in an en- 
chanted caſtle, you may prepare your ſcaling ladders for 
her deliverance; E Ereunt Ladies. 


Enter 
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Enter Wealthy. 


Wailthy. Have you fped, nephew, which of thoſe 
toſiate ſeraphs has planted her fol, at your heart? 
Goodly. She that has been very ſucceſsful in her batteries aim ; 


The fair Priſcilla has caught. the 
ante Pub fl te the * R 


My heart is vacant, a 


IPealthy. So, ſo! A martial inamorato in heroics. 
Ten ſhillings a day, and the profits of a company, .are 
inſufficent ſtakes to ſet upon ſo high a prize. Vou may 
think this an unwholeſome doctrine: but I drop this 
ſecret item in your ear, that her cherub ſmiles are not to 
be purchaſed by a mere idle bagatelle. Two e 
pounds in the ſterling coin of Great Britain — 


Goodly, To my certain knowledge, and 3 convie- 
tion, ſhe is now in poſſeſſion of two thouſand in the 
Bank of England. 

Wealthy. W 3 1; She has been ito 
with two hundred, as a premium for value received. 

Goodly. Wounds and thunder! A compliment for 
value received! How!—by whom!—when !—or where! 
Mealihy. A couple of Bank Notes, of a hundred 
each, toſſed into her apron, incloſed in a Moroceo 
pocket · book. 

Goody. I'm inveloped in a miſt of ænigmas. 
Wealthy, Perfectly my own caſe. To expect two | 
thouſand from a progeny of fortune, muſt be a conclu- 
ſion that he has diſcovered the famed Roſicruſian liquid. 

Goodly, I would be underſtood to fignify her marri- 
age dowry. | 

IFealthy. *Sdeath! Does the gale fan from that 
quarter? A ſupple, cringing, doating youth, not 
twenty-four, 1s culled from her train of dupes to no- 
thing leſs than wedlock. Whoſoever has as many 
crimes as ſhe has foibles and contrivances, 1s likely to 
Cie as vile a death as the moſt infamous culprit that 
ever made his exit in a Tyburn ligament. 

Goodly, I am near beſide myſelf! 


B 2 ä Wealthy. 
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Wealthy. You would have been completely ſo before 
the expiration of the honey-moon, had you wedded the 
woman in queſtion. She's a ſnug villa I have bid up 
for; and I defire you will not take the tenement over 
my head. ing 

is an habitation, r your de- 
ſeriptiop, whoſe Premiſſes I ſhall never take upon a 
long leaſe, I affure you, 

Wealthy. Bravely determined. oil ſettle you in a 
manfion, better and more elegantly furniſhed, —The 
blooming Harriot has ſeen you at the Inns of Court. — 
You, Nephew, have ſtudied the Graces ; and ſhe has 
eyes, intereft at the Board'of Ordnance, and rhino in 
abundance. —The method of ſucceeding in an amour 
with one woman, is to couple prudently with another. 


Goodly, My welfare and reputation are both in 
your hands, and I ſubmit myſelf implicity to your 
Directions. | [ Exit. 
Wealthy, Which unite you to my fulſome Harriot, 
and fupplant you in the purſuit of your miſtreſs. — The 
anatomiſts may ſay what they will of the ſtructure of 
bodies; but I ſwear there is not one particle of mine 
that owns not the doctrine of Epicurus. Stoiciſm, in- 
deed, has upborn its votaries, in miſery and want, but 
plenitude breaks down the very 828 of patience, and 
ſets its controul at defiance. | [ Exeunt. 


4 1 5 
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ACT u. - SCENE 1. 
1 C E NE continues. 


Polit Senior, Y father dead, myſelf reported ſlain, 

M my brother under the umbrage of 
an uſurp ed title, now wallows in riot and iniquity. 
But loft Galatea with her radiant form, through each 
meandring of my tedious travels, has been the attractive 
magnet of my way. 


2 N athaniel with a Portmanteau, throws it down, 
2241 and fits on it. 


Hoa! Fellow Traveller, you'll aiſturb/ the Free 
economy of the portmanteau by the mere weight of 
your carcaſe, 

Nathaniel. 1 am in a violent paſtion with it, and am 
reſolved it ſhall feel the force of my reſentment ; I've 
borne it till I'm fatigued, and I'll now keep it under, 
and make it patient enough to bear me. Bleſs me! I 
ſnuff the ſteams of an Hotel des repas ; and I find my 
{ſtomach equally prepared for a cow-heel or a turbot. 

Voluit Sen. Was this fellow to emigrate from Baffin's 
Bay to Japan, he would never be able to ſhake off his 
gluttony or his blunders. Thou wouldſt never be en- 
tirely ſatisfied till thy inteſtines are cramned to thy gullet, 

Nat. Sbuds, my Lord! they are at a very reſpe&- 
able diſtance, and not a ſingle morſel betwixt them. | 


. Enter voluit Junior, attended. 
Vyoluit Sen. Who have we here, ſome thoughtleſs 


| Macaroni, juſt arrived at a very large eſtate, racking 
his invention for the grand arcanum o ſpeedily redueing 
himſelf to want? Pr'ythee enquire his name. 
Nat, ta Servant. Make a low bow for me to your 
maſter, and aſk him, if he knows, to ſend me word 
what his name is. 


i ' Servant. 
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Servant. I ſhall ſave myſelf more than half the trouble; 
it is young Lord Voluit, who, by the death of a father 
and elder brother, is entered upon his eſtate and title, 

' \Exennt Voluit Junior and Servant. 

Voluit. What founds are thoſe ? 

Nathaniel. Only what you've heard . 
the blaſt of fame that ſounds the tidings of your deceaſe, 


and you had better {end word to the undertaker de make 
preparation for your funeral. | 


Voluit Sen. Can that certainly be my brother > 

Nat. Nothing more or leſs than the ſame man. 
knew him perfectly, after I was told ſo by the ſervant. 

Voluit. I'll purſue him, and be convinced * che 
cleareſt evidence of my ſenſes. . 

Nat. Be upon your guard, Maſter ; they beheve you 
dead, and _ 4-1 REA be ſo bold as to murder to you. 
[Exit N 


yt Buer Foiſt and. Practice. | 


Ip, * 89 you wil not teſtify the validity of the will 17 
* Prafiice. 1 carmot, unleſs 1 ftiffle the awful warnings 
of my conſcience, ' | 
Fut. That is at's in this caſe you have not the leaſt 
concern with, Tf there is any diſpute, it will be tried 
by the form of common law, and not in 4 court of 
conſcience. pe, 

| Praftice. Well, Sir, this may paſs current with you. 
A fineſſe of this kind is an appertaining badge of your 
calling. You have caſh in hand, and may hire witneſs 
either to ſwear retail by the job, or wholeſale by the 
quarter. I would recommend diſpatch ; for I'm told 


that the real Lord, or his apparition, was late feen in 
London. 1 a if 


Fit. Then (doubtleſs it was his coparit on; 1 br a 
Lord withott a fortune, is only the ſhadow of 'a Noble- 
man. Come, I'll make a ſhift without you. There are 
mary needy Gentlemen with ſtraws m their ſhoes, chat 
have no o objection to a bribe. | 


- | ä 
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Prafiice. I can only wiſh you ſucceſs, [ Exit. 

 Foift. Ha! - Here's a genius that has famine and 
Tyburn in his countenance, and may fell, if he has one 
remnant of integrity left, that ſimple remains for a din- 
ner. What have you here, Friend? 

Nathaniel. Nothing. 

Foiſt. Do you call a portmanteau nothin ? : 

Nat. Whatever I call it, —-I call it nothing for you. 

| Foiſt. The fellow has — Th humour. k 

Nat. True: tis a family gi eat grandfather 
compoſed a book of pw Os and f yo liſhed them in 
long metre, | 

Foiſt. If a family of poets, I conclude it to he a 
family of poverty. But, pray, in this buſy city what 
may be the ſcheme of your ſubſiſtence ? 

Nat. By eating when I can get food, and by fleeping 
when I can get none, 


Foift. But by what method will you prevent the 
cravings of nature ? 

Nat. Fll fall to before I've an appetite, and drink 
before I'm thirſty, 

Foift afide. A very pleaſant fimpleton. You ſeem 2 
man of parts, but entirely unacquainted with the town. 
If you'll croſs the ſtreet to the Bunch of Grapes, I'll 
treat you with a meal and a bottle. 

Nat, With all my heart: but I've the craft of a 
reynard ; and if your e be four, I ſhall curſe them 
moſt confoundedly. | r 


8 * E . 
Lord Voluit's Houſe. 


Euter Voluit Junior and Foiſt. 


Voluit Fun. Arrived, and in a cloſe conference with 
Galatea? 'This Goodly too, diſproves the ſtory of my 
brother's death. Oh, Foiſt ! cudgel thy pate into ſome 
ſtratagem to obſtruct his direct approach, 


B 4 Fit. 
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Poift. My Lord, I ordered the Swiſs porter to give 
admittance to none but foreigners and familiar faces. — 
An attorney, with all his chicanery, dreads a right cauſe 
in an oppoſite party, as a mate of a trading veſſel does 
the penetration of a Cuſtom-houſe officer. He has ſeen | 

Galatea, and all our motions are watched by herſelf 

and engines. 

_ Poluit Fun. What think you as to our ſecurity ? 

Fuiſt. Why, let him come; I've fixed ſome officers 
of juſtice. cloſely at hand, if he ſhould happen to be 
loud and refractory. | SL) 


Enter Voluit Senior. 


Poluit Junior. | Welcome, dear brother, to your na- 
W ok :-... : 
Voluit Senior. 7 reſpectful diſtance, Sir! Thou art 
the prince of ſtratagems ; — a defigning villain !— _ 
Vaoluit Fun. Conciſe, and full of matter, like the fan 
of an elegant taſty female, that carries the whole uni- 
verſe geographically pictured on its mount. Finding 
you amongſt the quick, in ſpite of a babbling rumour, 
I now reſtore your borrowed title, and hail you here, 
my Lord. 5 

Voluit Sen. I aſk not leave to claim my right heredi- 
tary. Tell the ſteward to diſcharge the Swiſs porter, 
and all the lazy yermin of my hall. 

Poluit Fun.  Hark'ee, my Lord, it is a very delicate 
point for any man to interfere in my domeſtic concerns. 

Voluit Sen. Your domeſtic concerns! Vile wretch ! 
to plot not only againſt my life and fortune, but ſtill 
to wound me in ſo dear a point, as rival me in Love. 

Foift. The Lady, Sir, is a convenient tenement, an 
appendage that goes with the family eſtate, which 28 
entirely in your father's breaſt, is left under "ad 
figillum to your younger brother. 

Voluit Sen. I have letters of a very new date from 
that worthy deceaſed man, who expreſſes his diſlike to 


my return, for fear of the malice and iniquity of that 
daw-plumed villain. Foiſt. 
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Foifl. Thoſe. are no confirmations in a court of Jub- 
tice againſt our eſtabliſhed teſtimony. 

Voluit Sen. Pray, Sir, who honours me with this 
addreſs ? 


Foiſt. No one, I'll aſſure you, but a worthy limb of 
the law, | 


Poluit Sen. Thou art a canker, or a crawling inſect 
m it; nurtured in the ſores, and foſtered in the gangrene 


that produced thee. — The laws of Britain, like her 


queen of trees, at firſt extended every bough to yield 
its umbrage to all repoſed beneath its goodly ſhade. 
But now, like you, a troop of locuſts ſwarm on every 


twig, till the tall oak, which long was green and flou- 


riſhed, ſheds now its baneful influence on thoſe below. 

Foift. As to this cenſure I remain unſhaken. We 
have witneſs ſufficient to authenticate the dying words. of 
the late Peer. But as the cauſe is out of court, y 
client's evidence ſhall not be croſs:- examined. 

Voluit Sen. As to any chicanery of that nature, 1 
profeſs a defection of kill, as well as a want of inclina- 
tion. —[ Exit Foiſt, and re- enters with Nathaniel, 


Foift. My Lord, here is a glaring inſtance 0 A clear 
and pofitive conviction. 8 


Voluit Fun. Perdition to my 1 as | 


It is either the cozenage of wy eyes, or my brother's 
own domeſtic. 


Voluit Sen. I am divided in amazement bern the 


notoriety of the fact, and the whimſical incident of its | 


detection! Sure tis a pleaſing ſlumber ! 

Nat. No ſuch thing as a ſſumber. You'll find your- 
ſelf pleaſed to be awake. —Theſe' guineas are broad 
awake; for I've held a diſcourſe with them theſe 
three hours. 

Vaoluit Fun. Thou Ao of a made! Thou bubble- 
of a code [ Afede to Foift.) Had 1 ſeen this wight be- 
fore, we had ſurely ſped. 


Foift, I ſuppoſed him too ſimple to mar our keen 
deſign. 


Net. 
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Nai. I am ſometimes a fool, and now and then a 
knave, juſt as my conveniency ſerves me. 


Voluit Sen. Gram mercy, brother! By that ſweet 
tender tie, you planned my ruin; and in regard to that 
once much- loved name, I ſign and ſeal remiſſion. 


Foift. I have yet one military manceuvre left. Tis 
2 ſtale piece of Generalſhip : nought better or worſe 
than a inug party in ambuſh, | 


Enter Venter. 


Venter. In the cauſe of juſtice I'm no longer dumb, 
—1, by the late Lord's corruption, exchanged the 
twins: the beauteous youth is the younger, and in this 
hump is the true right of elderſhip. 
Fo. Will you take your oath of it before any Maß 
ter of Chancery? | | 
Venter. I will this very week. 
Nat. Then J hope the next you'll be ſoned to death | 
in the pillory. 
- PYoltuit Sen. I will be no _ fooled. Either quit 
your pretenſions, or otherwiſe efend them like a man. 
LDratus.] | 
. Voluit Fun. A very welcome determination, I'm all 
in motion, and every vein and artery 1s inflated with 
ſeniority. [Fi bt) 
Nat. If they both fall in the duel, what fignifies 
which lives to enjoy the eſtate, 
Foiſt. Help! help! A man of rank is fallen upon 
by an aſſaſſin, and that in his own habitation, 


Enter Goodly, as 4 Conſtable, with four others, 


: Goody afide. The plot was luckily detected. Under 
this counterfeit garb ſhall I reſcue my friend from be. 
nury, and reſtore the firſt fruits of his birth- rig. . 
[ They diſarm Voluit Cerior.] 

Voluit Fun. Take heed, Mr. Conſtable, the poor un- 


happy ſufferer is in a high delirium ; beware he does 


not bite you, as his ſaliva i is deadly, beyond the power 
of 
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of ſea-water to cure. He fancies my houſe, furniture, 
and fortune to be his own ; and has made an aſſault on 
my perſon. 

Nat. If falt water will cure ſcoundrels, here is great 
need of a ducking-ſtool. 

Fot. An attack upon a Member of the Upper 
Houſe, vi & armis. 


Voluit Senior. Was there ever an impoſition of ſo 


groſs a complexion ! 


Foift. This 1s only the mere effect of a wild diſarrayed 
imagination. Away with your priſoners, and diſpoſe of 
them according to order. | Exit Conſtable with Priſoners. 


Voluit Jun. Thou darling Sybil, with thy myſtic 
leaves, art thou a true diviner? Am I the firſt- born ſon? 


Venter. I have no knack at a prophecy; every ſyllable | 


J uttered is a downright palpable lie. —I was hid in 
that cloſet to ſave and ſupport you at a pinch. Falſe- 
hood gets you the poſſeſſion. 

| For. And that will purchaſe law, which being 
united to fineſſe and corruption, may N a right and 
title to a fair eſtate. 

Voluit Fun. You have my thanks, Mrs. Venter. But 
as you are not of a cameleon breed, you eannot ſubſiſt 
upon ſuch very flender diet.— Mr. Foiſt, you will draw 
up a charge of three hundred pounds a year upon the 
family eſtate, and Pl ſign it in favour of this Lady, as 
a ſatisfactory proviſion for life. 555 
Poi. Il inftantly about it. — It is too much for 
one. III fee if in this RENE" I cannot provide for 
2 couple. [Afide.] | [ [ Ex#. 

; Penter.. Bleſs your Javed 1 | — This Foiſt is grown 
up à very dextrowus — au would * mnt 
whoſe child he is ? 

Voluit Fun. A very pertinent remark. Tis 2 wise 
"oy fays the proverb, that knows his own father. 


Venter. He ſprings from Mr. Daniel's, the wealthy 
Jew, _— after he tarried with me ſome time, ** wm 
olv 
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ſolved to have him circumciſed; but I thought it a 
very bloody cuſtom, had him baptized, inſtructed him. 
in the Pilgrim's Progreſs, and John Bunyan's Viſions ; 
and having made him a pious Chriſtian, I articled him 
to an attorney for practice. | 

Voluit Fun. A very proper ſeminary to improve his 
moral virtue. But, ſweet Mrs. Go-between, ſtep that way, 
and. Flt give you a taſte of an aromatic cordial that will 
cheer you in the drugery of your bufineſs. [ Exit Venter. 

Folait Jun. A very pleaſing temporary riddance. 


Enter Goodly, as Conſtable. 


Gwdy. J am ſorry to be che meſſenger of iu news, 
my Lord. 


Voluit Fun. What news ! Has the priſoner cluded 
your vigilance ? 

Goody. Still ſomething worſe. (Afide,] If we 
can draw him from this lurking place, and give my 
Noble Friend poſſeſſion, this raſcal's claim will be void. 

Voluit Jun. Something worſe ! Then I'm ſure it muſt 
be very bad indeed. 

Goody. His worldly concerns are fniſhed. Hie i is 

arted life. 


Voluit Fer. Wu, quite dead, and gone beyond 
recovery! 

Goody. As pale as an apparition, and as. Riff” as a 
new-made Gentleman. He ill could brook the loſs of 
liberty. I only. ſtepped to the next ſtreet for a few la- 
vender drops, and I found him hanging in his garters. 


Voluit Fun. There fled the ſoul of fortitude itſelf! 
Utica may boaſt a Cato, Africa a Hannibal, and Britain 
its Voluit Senior. — But pray, Mr. Conſtable, can 1 ſeo 
the corpſe ? 5 

"Goody... By all means, my Lord. I hats ts it in bs 
room below. But may I adviſe you'll avoid the ſudden 
ſhock.—There is a martial rakehell, one Goodly, who, 
I, am ſorely afraid, will bully, heQor, and ſwear the 


very 
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very houſe down. I told him he ſhould pay for his 

oaths. He ſmote me on the right cheek, and faid, he 
was an Officer in the army, and had a commiſſion to 

wench, drink, and ſwear for the good of the ſervice. 

Voluit Fun. Ay, ay; one of thoſe needy wretches 
that Government pays daily hire, and are often men- 
tioned in a newſpaper, for no other reaſon than being 
knocked on the head. 

Goodly. He calls you behind your back an abandoned- 
caitiff; and ſwears when next he ſets fight on you he'll 
go through the chirurgical operations of ſlitting your 
windpipe. 

Voluit Fun. He muſt be limited then as to his power. 
The Inqueſt of the Coroner will bring in this dangling 
circumſtance, a non ſe ipſe: but I muſt beg to be ex- 
cuſed my attendance. 


Goody. My Lord, your company may be diſpenſ⸗- 
ed with. { Exit. 
Voluit Fun. Now, who is the eldeſt? What a heap 
of polite connections. My father contorts his face, 
and dies in an apoplexy. — My brother makes a wry 
countenance, and expires a pendulum in his garters. 


We may take the embargo off the door, as 1 is no 
ſuſpicion of the heir. 


Enter Servant. 


Servant. My Lord, a footman in a pink and yellow 
livery, attends for your direct anſwer to this letter. 


Voluit Fun. Nothing arrived, I hope, from the plea- 


ſant fide of the Styx. | Opens the letter. J Mouſfic and ne- 
cromancy in the very ſhape of each letter! | Reads. 
& IT rejoice to hear of the lucky change of your ſituation, and 
« invite your Lordſhip this evening to pay my compliments on 
cc the occa ſion. GALATEA.” 

Zounds ! this Venter is undoubtedly an enchantreſs. 
She ſaid that the wind was veering, and it is now ſet- 
tled on a ſnug — of the — carriage there 
| in 
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in an inſtant. I'll wait on my foft, half. meeting charmer, 
with all the outward pomp, and diſſimulation of a Na- 
bob within me.— W hoever fancies he has found out a 


nearer way to outwit an elder brother, let him ſhew it 
to poſterity, if he can. | Exit, 


SCENE, — 4 Street. 


Enter Goodly and Nathaniel, with a Lanthorn. | 


 Goodly. We are paſt the Conſtables houſe ; you have 
led me out of the road. 

Nathaniel. Slife, Maſter! I was never out of m 
road. Unfortunate Nat. was bred and born a vagabond 
from his mother's womb. 

Goodly, What a violent ſcream on the other fide of 
the way! It ſeems to be a female's voice. 

Nat. Some pretty laſs in diſtreſs that has no mind to 
be affiſted. [Cry wvithin.] Murder! fire! thieves! * 
vengeance | 


Goodly, In the King's name open the door, or 7 
force it. | To the croud without.) I command your aſ- 


ſiſtance in the King's name; I have heard the cry 
of murder. 


Venter above at a 1 


Venter. Who. makes a riot there below? 
Nathaniel. Who makes a racket there above? 
Venter. Only a poor creature in travail. 

[Cry wwithin.] Help! help! help! A rape! a rape! a rape! 
Gooaly. So you will give us no Admiſſion? 
Nat. If vou cannot get at them, you may ſet the 


| place a fire, and they'll come out to us in courſe. 


Goody. If I can't get in by fair means, I'll uſe my 


T; be 
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Te SCENE changes to within the Houſe. 


Enter Goodly, Nathaniel, &c. 


Goodly. Search diſtinctly every hole and corner; I'm 
ſure that I am not unacquainted with that voice. 


Nat. You may know it was a ſtrong voice by its 


making ſuch a loud calling. 
Enter Priſcilla, diſhevelled, and breathleſs. 
Priſcilla. Oh, Mr. Conſtable ! had you not come at 


the nick of time, the very next minute had ſeen my 
utter ruin. I was endowed with ſtrength preternatural, 
or I had fallen a martyr to his vile, inordinate inclina- 
tion. Here comes the miſtreſs of this private ſtew, the 
ſhameleſs harlot that entrapped me here. 


Enter Nathaniel, pulling is Venter. 


Nat. By my ſoul, good Maſter, the garriſon's took, 
and I'm getting the ſhare of the plunder. Let me ſquint 
a bit. The ſame lying cloſetted jade that wanted to 
ſwear my maſter out of his birth-right. However, by 
the laws of arms, I have a power to ſearch my priſoner. 
— Bleſs me! here is nought but ſome foul papers, per- 
haps, from a ſcouting party. [ Pulls out ſome ⁊uritings.] 

Goodly, Hand them hither, they may ſtand in ſome 
ſtead, — For Mr. Wealthy — Does an arrow glance to 
that quarter ? | | 5. 

Prifcila, Wealthy is his name who made an attempt 
upon my honour. ? | 

Gogdly. Ha! Whoſe hand is this? —Perdition ! — 
To —_ My bride, and his harlot! Paint to 
yourſelves a trembling culprit at the fatal tree, whom 
quick reprieve confounds with ſudden joy, then caſt 
your qo on me. Had I not been thus diſguiſed, 
Priſcilla endangered, and this ſcrowl not been diſcover- 
ed, what pangs would have enſued ? — Nathaniel, look 
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to theſe women, and treat them according to their diffe- 


rent characters. ; 
Nut. Had we been a minute later, there had not 
been a pin to chuſe. IE Exit, with women. + 
Enter Wealthy. 


Wealthy. Conſtable, I'm a Magiſtrate, you may de- 
part, and leave your priſoners to my care. Afide.] I 
have not lately ſucceeded by caſh, perchance I may 
have better luck by authority. 

 Goodly. The priſoners may be diſcharged anon at your 
defire; and as you are a Juſtice, may I beg your 
private ear. 

Wealthy. If you foake my being a Magiſtrate — 

Goody. I'm perfectly ſatisfied. If you will give your 
opinion in a cafe of my own, I'll leave no ſtone unturn- 
ed to obliged you. 

Wealthy. Let your point in view be propounded. 

Goody. I decoyed a neighbour's daughter, under 
pretence of wedlock, and ſhe is now almoſt in the ſtraw ; 


but as I have changed my mind, am I thoroughly obli- 


gated to perform my promiſe. 
Wealthy. You certainly are. Tf ſhe is not pregnant, 
you are bound to marry her by the rule of equity ; if ſhe 


is, by juſtice, and the written laws of your country. 


Goodly. If it be law.—I found a letter here, directed 
for yourſelf. 
Wealthy. Oh, Heavens ! How came it here? 


Goody. By a chance, ſtrange as providential. Har- 


riot here avows you promiſed wedlock. — I ſhould take 


it for granted, that what is equity or right in the humble 


department of a peace officer, may be exactly the ſame 
in the illuſtrious ſphere of a Juſtice. As to this other 
Lady that made ſuch a vehement ſqualling was [ 
brought before you for a rape, I ſhould be plagued with 
your clerk and a mittimus. 

Wealthy. The Lady is as cold as "ice, and as chaſte 
as Diana for me. Fl 


7 
* 


Good! 5 
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Goodly, I was not eaſy till I pumped for this dere, 
and am now heartily contented. 

Wealth. You ſeem overbearing to the higher powers; 
I can't approve of your conduct. 

Goedly. You will leſs approve of me upon a nearer 
acquaintance.— In your teeth, villain _—_ have a weapon 


| here, —Defend yourſelf. 
Wealthy. Thou art a ſcandal to my ſteel. But if 


thou doſt court death, receive it from a maſterly ſwordſ- 
man. [Wealthy is diſarmed. Sirrah ! return my weapon, 
or I'll ſtraitway commit thee for ſo plain and flagranc 
an inſult on one of the Quorum. 


Goodly. Stript of theſe borrowed robes you'll loath_. 


my perſon; and if alive to ſhame, this ſteel will feem 


leſs poignant to your breaſt, than to your fight can my 


much-injured form. 


Wealthy. I'm mute with guilt and amazement. Name 


your own terms for-my pardon. 
Goodly. l'll take you at your word. Aſk fr 


of . Priſcilla, and marry the neglected Harriot, and let 


all animoſities be entombed in the gulf of oblivion. 
Wealthy. Your conditions are unreaſonably rigorous.. 
Goody. Not equally ſo with thoſe you wiſhed to im- 
poſe on me.— If vows from man to his own ſex are 
coercive, why not to our fellow-creatures of much more 
feeble texture. 
Weaithy. Reſtore my weapon. 
Goodly, Tis an unjuſt demand. In your hand it is 
the tool of riot and oppreſſion, in mine the needful in- 


ſtrument of equity and right. 


Wealthy. Then mollify” your conditions, or hide it in 


my boſom. I'll conſent to nought till the keen badge 


of honour is my own. 


SGcodly. Take it, and act as nature and conſcience 
ſhall direct. [Gives the ſword.) 
Wiealiby. I deteſt compulſion to becoming deeds, and 
now I may oppoſe, I cheerfully ſubmit. Oh, nephew 
you 1 have wronged, and Harriot. — Alas! Harriot 1 


have undone. * Gocdly. 
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Goody. You've reduced her to an appellation that 


| ſtrict delicacy ſhould not utter: yet her ſituation is not 


beyond repair. | 

Wealthy. You have rouled. my feelings to a ſenſe of 
honour, and I ſhall directly emulate your nice conception 
of juſtice. Be ſweet, immaculate Priſcilla thine, and 
mine the weeping Harriot. To-morrow's ſun ſhall view 
oe prieſt at altar, and ſeal the nuptial union. ¶ Exeunt. 


SCE N E. the laft,—An Apartment. 
Enter Galatea. 


Calatea. Here he comes; the fright. When laſt 
I ſaw him, he grinned horribly, a ghaſtly ſmile. His 


aſſiduity to pleaſe, will be as ſevere a mortification as 


But ſoft, he 


his brother's indifference or neglect. 
approaches. 2 


5 Enter Voluit Junior. 


Your 150 obliged 3 1 wiſh your Lordſhip j joy. 

Veluit Funior. Ils you, ſweet captivater! and only 
lovely you can confer. it. And if I can be ambitious of 
any denomination, I muſt aſpire to be numerated in * 
multitude of your moſt lowly admirers. 6 

Galatea, Your brother, my Lord, requires your im- 
mediate attention. When family points are regularly 
diſcuſſed, a herald of my own ſex ſhall give you ſafe 
conduct to a remoter ſcene of audience. + [ Exit. 

Voluit Junior. Ten thouſand hearts fwell high within 
my beſom. The blooming roſiate deity of love tickles 
enen nerve with the downy plumage of his darts. 


Enter Voluit Senior. 


Dareſt thou to confront my preſence ! audacious wight! 
Voluit Sen. Take back the title thou ſo well deſerveſt 

to wear. Thy vile ſnare for honour and hereditaments 

I poflibly might remit : But, ah! thy mean ſupplanting 


ſtratagem againſt my love, I will not, cannot brook. 
| a; Voluit n, z 


444 &w 
. 


Ir WAS RIGHT AT THE LAST. 35 


Vualuit Junior. Hal am | cozened there. Confuſion 
blaſt the cunning of the ſex! Well, Sir, you've 
triumphed here: "rake the deluding fair, and want and 
wretchedneſs be your only portion. | 
Vaoluit Senior. Hold, Sir, the tables are 1 ad 
you are now my priſoner by rotation. Upon the exe- 
cution of an ejectment \ you are entirely your own maſter ; 
and &er now I hope my deceaſed father's manſion is 
cleared of a drove of peſtilential inſects, that ſuck the 
very blood of each induſtrious, yet ſtarving member, 
who, on a proper encouragement, would prove himſelf 
a ſervice as well as eredit to the Britannic conſtitution. 
Voluit Junior. There is but one remaining chance to 
determine it in my favour. By ſteel and n we 


adjuſt it. {They fight.] 


Enter Goodly and Nathaniel. 


| Grody.. Stop awhile: I have brought one that wal 
ſettle matters with propriety. 
Violuit Junior. This is the infamous trepanner . 
kidnapped me abroad. [Runs at * and Nathaniel 
catches his arms behind.] 

Nat. Confining a man's arms behind his back i is the 
beſt way to prevent fighting. 

Goody. Here is a grey headed matron in a vile, 
chat will compromiſe affairs in an inſtant. Exit, and 
introduces Venter.] 

Nat. This is the huſſey wii tells lyes herſelf, and 
carries about papers that tell nothing but truth. 17) 

Gooaly. Now, wretch, you may gueſs what you will 
undergo for- your perfidy to Priſcilla, if you clear not 
up the truth as to the birth-right of the two brothers. 

Venter, crying. I hear confeſs that the ſon lately arrived 
from travel is the true and lawful inheritor.. | 

Nat.. How many folks tell truth when they fear a 
trimming for their lyes. f 

Voluit Junior. This is only the effect of fear, al not 
by any means firm or effectual in the unbiaſſed eye of 
the law. . Voluit. 
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Voluit Sen. But you gave her a promiſe, which is 
now in our poſſeſſion, implying a ſettlement in any 
choice part of the eſtate, provided ſhe would ſwear 
might t and main to the legality, of your right and title. 

Nat. 1 never thought before that a IEEE was 
ever cut out to ſerve his fellow-creatures. 


Enter Galatea and Priſcilla. 


Calatea. 1 beg, Mr. Voluit, as I promiſed you ano- 
ther hearing, that you will tender me nothing indelicate. 
Voluit Jun. Perdition prey upon each of your tex, 
independent of a whore or procureſs. | 

Voluit Sen. Well, my amiable recluſe, what monaſ- 


tery have you been lately hid in? 


Priſcilla. Oh, my Lord] a ſmall ſpace ago, I would 
have exchanged my ſituation with any nun that had 
ever paſſed her time of probation. This conſtable has 
ſaved me from diſhonour ; and had he the leaſt affinity 
to the name of a gentleman, Iſhowld take him for better 
and for worſe, to have and to hold. 

Goody. I inſiſt on the bargain. {Diſcovers bimſelf. 'V 

Priſcilla. What, Goodly my brave —_— FR 

» Goodly. The ſame. Bluſh: , Priſcilla, I caught 


you rather d-gage?, but you made againſt my uncle a 


very rigorous reſiſtance; You muſt conſent to che watch 
or forfeit your reputation for veracity. 

Priſcilla. I'm ſo far limed cannot get off the twig. 
If his Lordſhip and Galatea will lead the van to the 
ſhrine of wedlock, my cavſees ſhall vot⸗ he wanting to 
bring up the rear. 

Galatea. My Lan we hs oe Mr. Foil. ha 
is the quyicrhand, e call theſe miſchievous 
deſigns. - 

2 Senior. Fate bit Wel may there be allotted: a 


ſemicircle in the pillory,.. and rohan egg Tos! * 


countenance. | 
Nat. And for Venter, may ſhe. have a fetrered can- 
vie, = work with him on the river Thames. 
Veolut Sen. 


IT-WAS RIGHT AT THE LAST. 37 


Voluit Sen. And for you. Mr. Voluit, infamy and 
contempt, and not with it the weight of a wafer. 
Voluit Jun. With- hold, my Lord, your after clap of 
ſpeech, I crave no other bon. (Exit; _ 

VJoluit Sen. Well now, poor Nathaniel, what muſt 1 
do for thee, Sh. eh wat), * of? 

Nat. Put me into commiſſion, and make me one of 
the Quorum. 2 | 2 

Voluit Sen. Honeſt ſimpleton, thou knoweſt no uſe 
of letters or of ink. | 

Nat. No odds. I can take the qualifying oaths, 
and make my mark, and be thought wiſe at ſeſſions 
barely by holding my tongue. | 

Voluit Sen. You thall be amply provided for. And 
from the perplexing incidents that have occured in theſe 
variegated tranſactions, we may underſtand, that would 
man behave himſelf ſuitable to the dignity of his nature, 
fortune would at laſt yield to his uninterrupted efforts; 
and that the eligible road of virtue will alone conduct 
us to the never-fading roſiate bowers of eſtabliſhed 
happineſs. | [ Exit omnes. 
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7187! bj 7 aer now the Farce i Wo, 
Mie fret our hour, and then are heard no more. Mack. 
Who yearly write, and publiſb a new play, 


To creep in petty pace from day to day. Mackberh. 
The publick Nlaves, Who toil from youth to prime . 
| To. the laſt ſyllable of recorded time. 8 Mackbeth. 


Mell, now the die, is * u tempt : 12 PRO : 

| And Rand prepar d to meet the Critic's hate. Tamerlane. 
But, only beg, ere we 10 Grub-ftreet trudge, Fr they 
A candid jury and impartial judge. 

Behold the priſ ner at the dreadful bar, 

The ſeat of wrangling and of wordy war; 5 

He to your favour makes but this pretence, 

Aud thus bis council * * his defence. 


Jf at and nature do hah * combine, 
But plodding dulneſs dozes oer each line, 
From biting cenſure grant him no releaſe, 
Aud bring your verdickt in to cruſh the piece. 

"7 Si 

But when each ſentiment. you underſt aud, 
If beauteous firokes confeſs a maſter's band; 
If various characters its price enhance, 
And o er the whole ſome fancy ſeems to glance: 
Tho* no loud plaudits ſplit the echoing room, 
Let your acquittance ſeal his final doom. 


4 


oy * 
" - - - 
\ 
« 
* 
4 2 
. 
* 
- 

F 

- 
— 

2 
F 
5 
4 
. 
>» 
l 
[ 
L 
"I . 


